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( Condinued from Fivsl Poagr, |

Liet Yhew For D

“Tumorraw will do. Go to sleep now, |
and we shall arrange everyvibing te
worrow,” 1 urged

#Na 't he satd tercely; “tonlght, pow!”

In Balf nn bhour they were lstening
pate nnd grief stricken, to the story of
thelr father's death

Poor Graciue was relentless In his
selt condemnation nas be told hew,

ol Nelson
tirnctue |

wursed folly)”
The three—Craig
nod Nelw hod come as far s Victo
b togother There they left Cralyg |
und eame an to Ban Frapclsco, Im an
exll hour Grocme met & companion of
il duys, und It was not |

through his
wis litled

dler aml ¢
long | the okl fever enine upon him

In valp Nelson warned and plended. |
e reaction from the monotony apd
poaverty of camp life o the excitemont
il luxury of the Sun Francisco gau- |
palidces swong Graeme quite of
nod all that Nelson could Jdo |
wis (o follow from place to place aud !
keoep wateh,

his et

“And there bhe would sit,” sald
Gravime in a hned, bitter volee, "w,l'.r-,l
Ing nnd watching often till the gray |

|

worning lHght, while my madpness held
e Tagst b, One nlght"—
here e poused 2 weanent, put his foce
in his lands snd shoddered, bot qulek-
Iy I master of Wimself agaln and
wont on o, the same banl voloe
my partier and 1 were plaving |
two mien Wik hd done s ap besfore, |
| Knew they wepe cheating, gt conld |
doteot after gnise
Wil furious at 1}
stopldity being nble to ealeh
themm.  Huppening to glance at N n |
coroer, | canght a monning
ook, and, looking agaly, be threw mo
0 wignul I knew at onee what the
framl was nud next gnme charged the
fellow with It He gave me the lie
I struck hils mouth, but before 1 could

ta the

WA
“ane |

night

R IT T Cantge

in

g

thery

wus

LTI

thraw iy gun bis partner had me by
the arms What rfollowed T hardly
lanow.  While 1 was struggling to get

Iree 1 saw him reach for his wenpai,
biat s he drew It Nelson sprang across
the table and bore hito down.  When
the row was over, three men lay on
the foor. Onpe wus Nelson, He took
i shiot meant for me."”

Aguin the story pansed.

“And the man thet shot hilm ™

I started at the Intense flerteness in
the volee and, looking upon the girl,
Mw her eyes blazing with o terrible
gt

“He 18 dead” anawersd Grneme in-
differentiy,

“You killed bim ¥ she asked eagerly

Groome loked ot ber eurlouwsly aud
answored slowly:

“1 did vot mean to
I struck bim harder thun T knew,
never moved."

She drew a sigh of satisfaction noud
walted

“1I got him to s private wand, had
the best doctor In the oty and sent for
Crulg to Victorh,  For three days we
thowght bhe would lve—lic was keen to
bt by the time Cralg come
we had glven up hope, Oh, but 1 was
thankful o see Cralg come In, and the
Joy i the old wnn's oyes wiss begutiful

He esine ot we,
He

g0t Lo

ter sl There was o paln at last and
no feir, e would not allow me o re
proach myself, siving over and over

“You woull bave done the siyna for

me" o8 I wonld, €ast enongh, "and o is
better me than you. 1 o okl and done.
You will do mueh gond yet Tor (he
bays’  And he kept Jooking st me till

iy Iy Deest,

I could only promilse to
“Buat 1 au
goull he had Jdone me

Lie

glad 1 told him bow much
during the
secined o think that too

st

yoar, for

good to be trae, and when Ceade told
bim how he hod helped the boys in
the eamp uod how Sandy and Baptlsts
nud the Camplaells would nlways
Better men for WS e nmong thet
e old man's face actunlly shone as |
BN were eomung through, and wit
urprise anid Joy e kept on spuyviog
e you ok s I you Think so?
Porlhnps so, perluips so” AL the last he
inlked of Cheistmas night ot the « i b,
You were there, sou retuemiber, Cratg
had beett holditig 4 service, and soios |
thitig happencd, 1 don't know what, |

ol they both knew.™

“1 know,™ I sald, and | saw agaln the |
Meture of the old man under the pine, |
upon hils koees tn the snow, with lalm |
face taroed up to the stars |

“Whatever it was, It was In his mind
it the very last, ai
e Fhoe ne D

henrs of such thl

il 1 ean pever forget

turned It (o « ralg i Min
I had often. buot
Lied never put much falth o them. But |

Jay, rn hat

ptore, trivmph—these are w

were ln his faee ns e sald, his breath
coming short i
You sald—bewouldn't—rall me-syoy |

(o} rght—not omee ot Gtie— e stuck |
o e—U'm glad be told me—thank |
lsoldk—for you-you showed-—me-1°11
&g himy—and <tell him Amd Crenlg
kneeling Deshle him so steady—1 was
hehaving like a fool-smiled down
through lLis streaming tears o the
Hm eyes so Lrig Il they conld see
o wore, Than) 1 for that! He 8
td the oid man through, and he helpod
e, too, thnt ght, thank Ged!™

And Gracwe's volee, hard (1l now,
woke in g sal

He i forgotien ns and was back

beside iz passing frietd), amd all his |
wirlf could pot keep back the
" v

“It was bis Nfe for mine,” he sald
himsidly

The brother nod sister were quletly
weeping, but speke no wond, though 1

know Gracime was waiting for theimn

1 took up the word and told of what
I had known of Nelson and his Infla-
eboe upon the men of BMack Rock
[hey listened eagerly enough, but =till
without speaking. Thrre seemed noth
Ing to say till 1 suggested] to Graome
that bhe must get some rest.. Ther the
girl turned to him and, lmpalsively put-
ting out bher haml, sald:

*Ob, It in all so sad, but How can we l

| green and cvol.

| through

gver thank you?'

“rhank we™ gasped Graeme. *“Can
vou fdrgive me? 1 lLirought bim to his
Jeatl.”

“No, no! You must not say sol” she
Jpswered hurrledly, “You would have
Jone the same for him.*

“God knows 1 wpuld,” sald Graeme
sarnestly, “and God bless you for your
words!"

And [ was thankful to see the tears
gtart in his dry, burning eyes.

We enrfried him to the ald homo in
the country, that he might lle by the
side of the wife he had loved ind
wronged. A few friends met us ol the
waovside station and followed in sad
;.ru'-.-(mtou along the country rond thak
wound past forms and through woods
and st last up to the ascent where the
quaint old wooden church, binck with
the roins and souws of wany years,
stood among its silent graved. The Uit
tie graveyard sloped gently townrd the
setting sun, and fram It one could seée,

| far on every &lde, the Oolids of grgin

und mendowland that wundered off
sver softly undulating hills to meet the
waple woods nt the borizon, dark,
Here and there wlhilte
fnrmbouses, with great baros standing
near, looked out from clustering or-
chards,

Up the grass grown walk aml
the crowding mounds, over
which waves uneut the long, tungling
griss, we benr our friend and let him
geutly down into the kindly busom of
Mother Earth, dark, molst and warm,
he sound of n distant cowbell mingles
with the volee of the last prayer; the
slods drop beavily with bheart startiing
selio; the mound is beaped amd shaped
by kindly friends, sharing \\lm.uuu
inother the task: the long, rough sods
wre Inld aver and patted Into place; the
iid ralnlster takes farewell In & few
words of gentle sympathy; the brother
ind sister, with Mngering looks at the
two groves side by shle, the old and
the uew, step Into the farmer’'s ear-
rlage and drive away; the sexton locka
the gate and goes bowe, apd we are
left outslde alone,

Then we went back and stood by |

Nelson's grave.
After a long ellence Geaeme spoke,

“Conndr, he did not grodye s e to
me, and 1 think,” and Lére the words
came slow!s, “T onderstand now what
that means. *Who loved me and guve
himsélf for me." "

Then, tuklig off bis hat, be sald rev-
erently:

“By Qod's help, Nelson's ife shall
not .end, Lut shall go on, Yes old
man* looking down upon the grave,
“I'm with you,” and, lifting ap Wis face
to the cnlm sky, “God Lelp me to bo
true!"

Then he turned and walked briskly
away, as’one might who had pressing
business or ns soldiors moarch from a
comrade’s grave to a meery tooe, Dot
(hat they have forgotien, but they
bave still to fight.

Aud this was the way old man Nek
son came home,

CIIAPTER X1V,
GRAEME'S NEW RINTIL

grave than ol man Nelson's
dead body, 1t secemed to me

of his old self there with his dead
friend and cowrade in the gqulet coun-
try ehurehyard. 4 walted long for the
old carviess, reckless spirit to appear,
but he was never the same agnin, The
change was nomistakable, but hard to
define, Ile seemed to have resolved
his life Into a deflulte purppse, He
was hardly so comfortable a fellow to
be with: he madé me feel even more
Ingy and uscless than was my wont,
but 1 respected him more nnd lked
bim none the less. As a llon e was
not a suecess. He would fot roar,
This was ddsappointing to me amd to
his friends aond mine, whe bad been
walting his return with eager expectn.
tion of tales of thrilling and Blood-
thirsty adventure,

His first duys were spent in making
right, or as nearly right as Le conld,
the break that drove him to the west
His old firm—and i have had more re
spect for the humanity of lawyers ever
since—behnved really well, They prov-
ed the restorntion of their confidenee
In his Integrity and abliity by ofering
Mim n plnee In the firm, which, how.
ever, e would not accept, Then, wlen
hie folt elonn, as ho snld, he posted off
howe, taking me with him. Doring
the rallway journey of four hours he

HERE wnis more left l'ﬂ that '

thnt Geaeme left part ot least |

hardly spoke, but when we had left!

the town behind and had fairly got
upon the country road that led toward
the bome ten miles awny his spuricch
came to him o o great flow. s sple
e Fan over, He was ke a0 oy re
turniog frow his trst eolioge ferm. Wi
very faee wore the boy's open. inno-
cent, sarnest look thal usad to atirnet
men to hlm o his first eollefe yenr.
His dellght in the Solds pnd woods, in
the sweel conntry nir and the sunlight,
wis withont boond. How often hoad
we driven this road togotber o the

old duys!

Fvery turn wes familinr. The swamp

|
|

Where the tnmaracks stood stralght and
out of thelr beds of woss; the
biruli sl to eall i, where the
Piie siumps, huge and UHackened, were |
ball hi i 0y the " mrewih of pop |
lnrs el T § the g hill,
w ke we ns ! 'l o il w
when o I8 wore s toe orchrrds
where FYesl anm ¥ v bt
ol o s 1 butd  thelr
[TaR R T
it A of t 't fter
- ofte I 1 1l iy
Can ' 1 ure vyws
WOArY with he cravel
and wns I on r gde with
fturf of fHelt : . v oraihed iy
the s 1 eresd in flocke o lamg
18 % B I the pleior
L PR T U 1 elehed the Bolds
ring of yarying shades of
eon, wWith et nd there a dack
b S Hany £ 0 turnip Oekl e
munier fnllo awd for hack were (he
" il o ¥ e and beoch aod s,
h bwre and thore the tafied top of »
Wighty s ! ondaly represgptative
of vanished race, standlng odear
i lmve il nur wer Irves
« W drove throngh the blg swamp,
whgre the yawnlug lbaanted gully
pMunges down to Its gioomy  depihs,
Grmeme reminled me of that 1
when our horse saw something In

name gpully aml refused to go past, amd
I felt agnin, thongh W wan brosd day.

lHaght, something of the grewsometces
that shiivored down my back us 1 saw
In the wwonlight the gleain of & white
thing not far throngh the pine trinks

AS we entue marer Lome e houses

bevame famiilor.  Evers hnase had it '*ﬁ hﬂ.mnid mﬂ'ﬂva with  his i -
tale. We bod enton we sivpl o @ost it lh.'ﬂl'l of hasole ":&“& INTEBES 1 IHG
of theéw: we hed vl upules ‘l&‘. mm’l‘; God's '.”' .'M -
ehiorries amd phans oo thele e | g Qi O G du“,m", SR AR Y&
chards, vpenly o8 ghests aof secretly, as eang out. p s FAC J\ h‘v-'t“ % B
martulers, uudir cover of night~the Graeme Intently K .
more delightful way, | feay. Al hap then puiting i & b lﬂ; and :
pr days with these lnocent crimes | oong a keen knife w' llnl.o 3 ::: Whin g ' & rethlo \ A Arh)
anil deeting remorses. how Leavely we | yue the oltt i Sty by od - . J they
faced (hew, owl bow gayly we u” woved -‘", among his H‘“:..uk:ﬂ. , [ v
thetn, and how  seurningly we Jook :
paok #t them oow! The san was Just ;:1:,‘, l:.u:‘ul’;";.h':;’;::‘“':: For Infants and Children. | bt >
dipplng foto this trevtops of the distant | yiumphane argument Graeme d s ! ’ i
woods belilnd a8 we came to the top | iy pim with sudden sericusness K d Y H | " i
of the lost Wi that overlooked the val “Look bere, father. 1| was born o e In ou ave | ! S
ley In which lay the village of River | Onivinist, and 1 mu‘t.m oy s Sl
dale.  Wonded hills stood about it on | 'with o lovel hesd can bokd ..'}s’u Alwa s Bo hl’ " i {
three aldes, and whete the hitls faded | olgg than that the Abnighty has wit y “g . r
out thereslny the miltpond sleeping and idea a8 10 Low be wants to run bis unl-
smiling In the sun.  Through the vik verse, aud be means to carry oot his UET " M
lage ran the white road. up past the | ideq ang is it our. Bat what
old frome church and on te the white | would you do in a case like this ' .
wonse iding among the treen.  That Then te told the story of poor Billy : o .
Was Graewe’s hothe and mioe, oo, for | Breen, his fight and his defeat. o '
| bad pever known snother worthy of | wywouig you pyeach election to that k. :
the name.  We beld up our team to | phapy THE WISCONSIN (TNi LINES
look down over the valley, with its ey s ; 4 /Bt
rampart of wooded bills, s hiniog | ears B g e dii | Dot et ' ML,
pond and itz nestilng -village. The The old gentleman blew his nose like i
beauty, tie pedee, the warm, loving | 4 trumpet and then sald gravely: |
| bomeliness of the Scene, came about | «yg my boy. You don't feed babes | Ap 8 ~ e ol !
our bearts: bot, Lelug wen, we could with weat, Bot what came to bim? I,
nd no words. ' Then Graewe asked we to Bulsh 1he ATy, weiias, A0
“Laot's go!” eried Graeme, and dowir talo. After 1 had finisbhed the story of S AR A 4
the Lill we tore and rocked and sway- | Biily's final trtumph and of Cralg’s n ' R R T e s
od, to the awazement of the steady part tn It they sat long silent till the ! .
tearn, whose educstion from the warll | mynister, clearing | » throat hard sod T ER L \
nlt 1rmlllra mlmt luiipn-u;-nl upon thelr | plowing bis nose Licre like a trnmpet “ | "q”g i} F
minds the criminality of sttempting to | ver, : . - s e i1 : U‘ la , lne
o anything but walk carefully down a u:';u::: (::;d.f;n&?:lnt:?::.:on &M'W?g . (1Y aibis 1
hill, at least for two-thirds of the wa¥. | o place! { wish there were wore of us m“'s"‘“. TAC o -
Through the village, In a cloud of dust, ke bim.” -~ Feverisiy. P{] ﬂ T L i& l’i U'AS TS ""1 IA ﬂﬂlﬂﬁ
Lﬂ- nm-:-l;:-;'--'h"w rll‘t‘t,'""lm' l":"ﬂ '\""" “1 should like to see you out there, nnsandl-ﬂ!_!_!()l Suzzr Ur ver - /
nown fn WEe e s nging " » . > : ~ i " - "
o salatation us we passod, leaving the :l:{ "::::. l:;:e:‘:: :d:l::da:.fli;‘..vm': FacSumile Signature of o 4 . 5" BM[E\' b ETKERT
owner of the face rooted to bis place in | gop election.” Y Paily Ha b 'Yres sy Rttty
astonishiment ot the sight of Gracme “Yes, yes” sald his father warmly; Ir y e a rs
whirling oo [n-lils old thne, well kuown | 4 whould love to have n chance judt TIME CARD
reckless wanver.  Ouly old Dune Me | ¢, preach clection to those poor Inds Fanh bl -
Leod wus equal to the moment, for as | Would | were twenty yesrs younger!” I v Al T S —t
Graeu® called out, “Hello, Dune!™ the | wpy s worth a man's life.” sald WA=,
oid wan Nfted up Lis hands and called | Grasme enrnest Iy. d LN 10 TN
baek Inan awed "l.)lq'l‘.: ” His younger brother turned his face EXACT COPY OF WRAFPER. I”[' “ \' ' I\ I “ll l .
“Bless my soul! 13 it yourself? vagerly towand the wotber, For an. i ) : &
“Stunds his whisky well, poor old gwer she slipped her hand loto bis and L THE CERTAUN COMPANT, Riw TORR CIFY, f 119
chapt” was Graeme's comment. sald softly, while ber eyes shone like m \l\“ l“)l]’l I'
As we geared the chureh be pulled stars: | =2 ’
up his teaw, amd we went quictly past “ 0, =
the sleepers there, then ogain on the kn:::lrz e i L ’ 3 S f'H ‘TA HOMA"
full run down the gentle glope, over But Jack only looked steadily at her,
the ittie brook and up to the gate. He | gyiliag a little and patting ber hand. s
Lad bardly got his tenm pulled ap be “Youw'd shine there, mother)” said I £ — ..
fore, Ainging me the lines, he was out | Geaome, swilling vpon ber. “You'd bet- N“.: T L AK O
over the wheel, for coming down the |y come with me.” Hetwe Vartl o .
wall, with ber Londs ffted high, was She started and said faintly; 1 NS, M """. be -Balles und
# dadity Hede indy, with the face of | awin you# It was the first bint be AR OTee
an angel. o o (Il(zlllli‘l.lll t:nlrrme had | ot given of his purpose, “You are e : Pakly Trips Except Suudoy.
ber in bis arms. 1 beard e falng cry, i . 3 N -
"My boy; my Buyt™ @l web &AW 06 lﬁfl"‘l}h‘;ﬁ:ﬁ B inbis 5008 Tagh PARK AND WASHINGTON, PORTLAND, OREGCON I,I.r"f. '(-.’[‘..‘LHI'%
| the other side to attend to my off | wNot to preach, Jaek—1"m not ortho- The school where thorough work is done; where the reason s , el e i
horse, sarprised to And my hands trem- - : A b T T R T ; 1l ‘artland Man 1. Fuj, T (1]
CUGE el mY eve Fit 2 el Bast :I::kt;rn;u::: h':::‘li—'-mb:li l:lial l;;:il;ﬁr:;;‘l m given; where F-_lill_i._lt_:l.uc 15 developed; where bo keeping | Ly, Dalles Tues Thar. Sat e,
upon the sieps stood an old gentleman, | roads nod lend » Lond to some.poor | 18 taught exactly as books are kept in business : where shorthand is | Str. S Metlaka
with white balr and flowing beard. | chap if T ean” o, Ty ___wi’_ & Wi is t its be ‘_' e : . EYntl o
bandsome,  straight wud  stately. | aConld you not Snd work nearer easy ; ere penmanship 1s at its best; where hundreds of (L. Ponls  Taes. Th L 1
"f"\:_'”l"" '““l“"'- “-"“i“‘: :;"‘ furn, ois howe, 1y boy?’ asked the father.| bookkeepersand stenographiers have been educated for success i |7 s Aol A
“Welcome home, my Ind!” was e = P P . | " i
grecting ns bo kissed {:ls son, and the ::::’w:lf,l:u” g s life; where thousands more will be. Opea all the ye ir. Catalogue foma, !ll’“ r_1-..uI i|_ we g !.i L G , st
tremor of his volee and the sight of the | ., r - | i~ / =
two men kissing each otber, like wom ulns‘:::e:f z::&:ﬂlrzlﬂ:l:et:.':f;. A. P. ARMSTRONG, LL. B., PRINCIPAL | MEALS THE VERY BES
en, senl me agaln to my horses” heads, away from his mat‘hﬂ"l face. “A man Lanedd nd Oilliw:  Foour Aller Sireet
*“There's r"hil"“;' u‘;:a{.hrr!‘l'l :bc:u:;'d must do his own work.” S —— — . . cn— i
out Gracwe, and the dainty litle lady, EAERR IO
in her Llack slik :md I\‘ll‘:I: lace, ean:‘e His voice was quiet and resolute, when he held the balfback Jloe with and the victor p PORTLAND, OREGON
tekly, with ontstretebed | 20 Stancing at the beautiful face at | Graeme and used to muke my heart Woe ool ‘ ' LI LS " EEE e
:::n;: 0= the end of the table, T saw fu the pale | gi0n4 still at his cool deliberntion Dut qm-r..;; | smr sl ol de We CREITCR PN, gt The Dalle
o y " lips and y Ing cyes that the mother | e was never known to fumble or fank, | 0 0 o1 L = | ALTAYVLOM, sgt Astorin,
nah: :u:;dtm':;omv:lwun BOmET K€ | wan offering up ber fiestborn, that an- | gy somebow he always got us out safo | rl".'.l»r‘,‘:::i‘." i) balis s Pn 1. G, WYATY, agt Vanmotver,
1 stood with my hat off, saying some. | et sacrifice, But not all the agony | enough. Then there were Rattray—| . - e s e e WOLVORD & WYERS, nels White
¥ + BAying of saerifice could weing from her en- | wpyes ¢ { Bnd that's why I think i r
thing abeut belng gind to come, but of sbort—who, from & swell, | g0 1 e slount Salion.
. treaty or complaint in the bearing of |y, developed Into a cynic with a ‘LLE
wishing that 1 coulid get nway before ber sons. That was for other oars and sneer, awfully clever uyml 3 nll “1 wish to beaveg | nkd say 1hat,*™ A. K. 1UVLLER nggts [ loin!
I should make quite a fool of mysell, | g0 10 silent hours of the night. And Ty et I ”‘l‘!‘_m -4 sald Bootles River.
for us I looked down upon that beautl [ oo sk enough fellow at heart; little I8 | “ieop wisting Lo @ 1 and It WM. BULLER, B
ful face le, exeept for n faint fush g o ok she came down 10 | Murtin, the sharpest quarter ever seen, | will eome oy, j - ’ | '“.-l |
g e meet us, her face was wan and weary, | and Rarney Lundy, canter serlmmage, | vy 0t on ¥ Wash
upon ench faded check, and read the | pot 1t wore the pence of vietory And @ | whose tertific roas And rush tad oro | . Look hers. ol « wild Rattr JOUN M. TOTTES,  Stevemon,
story of pain endured and conquered. | giory pot of earth. Her greeting was | saeuck torror to the enemy's heart B e dant stont, | & Wit
:fml as I thought of all the long years| full of dignity, sweot and gentle, but | who was Graeme’s slave. Such WS | :flj.".!f syl Bt Nivad HEMRY QLMNTEAI, Carson, Wash
of walting and of vain boping, I found | when she enme to Graeme she Hngered | (ho party. Khow o fow ot loast of 11 P, lint | R
my throat dry and sore, and the words | over Wim and kissed him twice, and As the supper went on my foars be most of those " foe that sirt E. W, CHICHTON, act Portland
would not come. But her quick sense | that was all that any of us ever saw gnn to vanish, for if Graeme did not | of thing are nul el aoconnt
needed no werds, und she came to my | uf that sore fight. ronr he d1d the next best thing—ate and | | *For ten years, Rnit 4 iR
help. : At the et of the week I took leavo | alked quite up to bis old form. Now | . " OWHILLE didier of o e e
“You will find Jack at the stable,” | of them and Inst of all of the mother. we played our matches over agaln, bit- | S0 I have friod 1 ort of ' I
rhe sald, smiling. “He ought to have She hesitated just & moment, then terly lamenting the “ifs” that hml. tost min_-‘_ tr ping toitle Sanil wa 2ok I | r M _”""‘"f aMor
il i suddenly put ber hands upon my shoul- | us the chuthpionships and wildly ap- | " ©F 11 @/ there o do ot paia Wl gutie ste only’ sald, Ol
he stable! Why had I not thought | ders and kissed me, saying softly: proving the tackles that had mayed and | 0 foF It fuo, and, fugl, yon koow | 0 ity Iy Sy e
of thal before? Thankfully now my | - “You are his friehd. Youn will some- the runs that had made the varsity | fl's_not gooil ensui, and th bl B e, e Tight glowod in
words came: times come to me?” crowd go mad with delight and bod | " 10 fok 1t e uiwe Ay tie- [ her oyes BT canld not we (heir color.
Yes, certainly, I'll find him, Mrs. “Giladiy, If 1 may.” 1 hastenpd to an- won for us, and a8 thelc names came :.'-llr Irm I b e il I | nm | But alitliat, too, is another story.
Gracme. 1 suppose lie's ns much of o | swer, Por the swest, bruve face was up In talk we learped bow jife had | FUL0E 10 for the oftior e
penpegrace as ever' Aod off I went | too muech to bear, and till she left us gone with those who had been our | What? Guiug in fur pre [T0 nr coORTINUED
to lpok up Gracme's young brother, | for that world of which she was a comrades of ten years ago. Some !lll‘-] “Not 1'1-.|_-!| rallraending, v t STINUED, ]
whe had glven every promise In the | part 1 kept my word, to my own great | cous lad lfted to high places, some | } enlings innd to fellows on 1 ¥
ol days of developing Into as stirring | and Insting good. fallure bad left upon the rocks, and a | tocks
n ruscal as one conld deslre, but whao, When Graewe met we in the clty ot | fow lny In their graves. "1 sy, don’t yon ke for
af 1 found out Inter, had not lived | the end of the summer, Le brought me Rut a8 the evenlug wore on | hegan | ward?' sadd Lig 1 g
thise years lu bis mother's home for | her love nnd then burst forth: to wish that | had left out the wines, | V0
nothing “Counor, do you know, 1 have Just | for the men began to drop an oceasion- | “EYers man must play bl ghme in
“Oh, Jack’s a good boy!™ she an-| dlscovered wy mother. 1 have BOVEr | ul onth, though 1 had let thom know | NS place ohl clinp U Hike to see yon
fwered, smiling agaln, as she torned | know® her Ul this summer.” during the summer that Graeme was | 19ckie 1L though, f R 1
toward the other two, now walting for |  “More foo! you,” I answered, for of- not the man he had been. But Gruome | Uirneme. e
her upon the tyalk. ten bad I, who had never known a | gmoked and talked and heeded pot ti) | Al s bodid after yenrs, and
The week that followed was a happy | mether, envied him his Rattrny swore by that name most sa. | £o0d tnekling 11w LR that I an
one for ‘us all. but for the mother | “Yes: that Is true,” be answered ered of all ever borne by man. Then | “ther story
Wik full 1o the brim with Joy. Her | shortly, “but you cannot se¢ until you | Graeme opened upon bim In a cool, | TG 1wy Groeme! porslsted Hee. |
swert face was full of content, and in | hayve eyes 3 slow way: tlos, “glbout s ) - VOu n
bir eyes rested a great peace. Our| RBefore hie set out agnin for the west “What an awful fool & man s to | 1o #a¥ you po the wholk i .
days were speut driving about among | [ gnve him » supper. asking the wen | damn things as you do, Rat! Things | ¥ou koow, aud the n
the hills or strolilng through the mo- | who Lad been with us In the old var. are pot damned. It 1s men who are, | Groacme Lesitated, then gald
ple woudy or down. into the tamarack slty days. | was doubtful as to the | and that is too bad to be talked moeh | 1 boves't of 0 erecd, Pox
swamp, where the pitchier plants and | wisdom of this and was persuaded | about. But when a mnn tlings out of | 400t renlly know | il
[ the wwumnp lilies and the marigold | only by Graenw's eager assent to my | bis foul mouth the vame of Jesus | Ot —by 1L tlme b w
waved glhoave the deen moss.  Iu the Proposal Christ"—here be lowered his yvolee— “1 do konow that ; 1l
ovenings we sat unier the trees on the | “Certalnly; lot's bave them." be said. | “lt's & shame; IU's more—1U's a erime.” | 1 bad, wnd good ol :
lawn till the stare came out aod the | “1 shall Le nwially gind to see them There was dend gllence. Then Rat- | "ome, aud T koo o men's o fo Fol
nlght dews drove us In.  Ldke two lov- | Grevit SLR they wore™ tray replied: ¢ low the ane pd wlke mny tosfi
ers, Graeme and his mother would “Pul | don't koow, Geacme. You see “1 suppose you're right enongh. 1t s (e other, amd,” low e " 1
winder off togetlier, leaving Jack and | —well, hung it=you know—you're dif- [ bad form. But crime is rather strong, | Pelleve God s o ihe w o I
t to each other. Jack was reading | fereut, you know." I think." Who wants to got dogo s Vad, 1
for divinity and was really a fine, man. | He looked at me corfously. “Nat If ron congider who It 18" sald | teed all that folly.” sweoping Lis .
Iy fellow, with all Wis Lrotber's turn | 1 hope | can still stand a good sup | Graeme. with emphasia over the gine I "
for Rugby, and | took to him amazing: | per, and if the boys ean't stand me, “Oh, come now!” broke in Reetles | 'BAL gOes wilh | ' ¢ with T3 YEARS'
Iv. bot after the day was over we why, Fean't pelp it Fil do anything | “Religlon (s all right. It 1s a good | ' b EAPERIENCE
would gather about the supper table, | bt radir, and Jdon't you begin to work thina and. 1 belleve, @ necemsary thing “I'H go you that far,” ronred hig D
amd the talk wonid be of all things | of yYour menagerie act. Now, you bear tor "“" m;‘. Rt ""' s S fiia .'"-rlouu | mey, fobowing 1| old « h of
ander beaven—art, football, theology. | e 2 ! ly any Ifmﬂ.';'l' the |'|ll'lll‘ﬂl\'lh"' § FOUs.
The mother would lead in all. How “Well, it is rather hard lives that | wywhat about your mother. Beetlea?” “Good mon.” sl CGrieins
'_i“-'t'k shie was, hew lright her funey, | when 1 ligre been talking ap wy low | pug 1 Wig Martin X bards with }
unw subtle her intellect, and through for a yeir and then finally secure Lim Restles consigned him to the pit and “Put me I8 Ml W } Tra P
LN “"‘E'”n grnce, very winnlug and | e will not ronr.” 1l‘m|. silent, rorT;ls father was an Bpis- | (olly HDE;':sw:: >
beawitifol to are! “Serves you rlght,” he replied quite copal elergyinan and Lis mother n Then 1 took w) f I CoryrianTs &e,
Da what | would, Graeme would  hoartlessly, “But I'll tell yon what salntly . wotman ross Before e (] : i L Lk vt v
;{uu fittle of the mountaing and his | 't do-I'll feed! Don't you worry,” oy footed ni.th that for some tigne, | siboon, and 1 so o lemntttul ot 2 paabie,
fr‘:iaulr:‘“ will not by b ndded soothingly. “The supper will | Racties, Lut it won't do. You ean't | with the deep, shinin il 1w il |k MU=y (e sevariig
; r;.naln:;;':r4'<l nll‘nr:;‘r:all.'!;'n!;r:l":::' “1 1 go it did. The supper was of (1 :nrld “(M:HI"" LB l"::' medse '1‘.-- rin g - g £ intla
oy Sna g el go - of the ! i gut of a man on 4 myth, That won't | Urnlg and | I ) . Sm 3
3 “\]-m slroukd twist his tail" sald I'"..t' the Wines frst class. | had asked | & the tyick, 1 f||:m'l’1“’l|:lll to arave | lives. T 20 1 f Bad 4 ﬂ"r|\ H!nerlca".
That see me to bo the difenity l-‘rt;-;:ur nhout :ll:: 'l'illl:l- A =y ulm:'t it, but 1 am quite rmu-im-:: the | be i 'l o Indlo ¢ 1| getadion iniste Crareel  Neriin sk
- L : | "o as you like, old man™ was ory 18 not reasonable, and; be- | vabl 1 ng ol f : ¥ SLPEs ' t
Jack” sald his mother, “to get bold of  answer, "'ll'i your supper. But” b | :llc{'u. ::uwo::'l work.” | Andd T wwipt the b the elinm UNN £ £, 75 v0mnes New York
g fhier” = " addd, “are the men all straighe ™ “Will the other work?' asked Rat- pPogne tub Minuets CGn, 4 ¥ L i [
e 13wk 8 g b g | beon Bemerribmy wod  uwr, vtk s, |y s oy
ould you? Is It & - ’ SN Yes, | think so, = | “Sure” suid Geoesme. “I've seen 6™ | up lo his old st i, |
et ot R this balefal western -.l:r vot, dod't you bﬂn’;lm do:run_L “Where?" chalienged Rattray. *1 |0l £o In, sy, for ive 3 é 7/ /é
.l ] ™ And anyway you omn't foo carel ven't seen much of ie” | Al po Wi ilid Wed 1 gn any POV L
“' - L reforw, Jack," sbe replied Hui don't mind me. | am quit of the | h--tu, you have, Ratteay: you know | thing, but evors ssn »boo " = L .A"f
Tt ]y Neriously. Ginetse” I vemos WI:CIIU‘ business from this out.” | pou have.” sald Wig agnin. Grartne, 1' 81.;‘“‘1... i 'r.. ".-,‘ T .r'-‘ reine
“you sught 10 tol) your Disate S0 I ventured wines, for the Iast| Bgt Rattray lgnored him. And ax 1 told Cy e B [Ergermtnign . f IRO-Uimme vaiie
i your e {hat fres. glorions lifu in time, as it happewsed. “I'll teil you, boys™ sald Grasme, later, when le W [ ¢ L0A% THren o colil in ot day
the mountaine.” : _We were a quaint combination—old | «| want you to know anyway why 1| from Nls old l6d (eip 16 joln e
reel  Glorlos! T e S e | “Beetlen,” whose nickname was Pro- | belleve what 1 do” I the mountalne he 1l A e
hny said Groewe and then fell ;:m DRSS oF Iia Futens B bn.mn. Then be (oMl them the sfury of old | in the okl way and « o B = f't:‘)’“ s
wilence I I!.l:bl. fellows Irreverently -u-" Stum- | man Nelsoh, from the old coast days, done, 11 st hn Ioimien i eary {in ' 1o lam biw 17 gt
Bor I cw Brsems &b s pe b 177 Swith. a demon bowler; Polly” | petore I kpew hith, to the epd. He |ing Ol wan Nelson's work 4 o | Blgmatars W
(EW WAD the " Lindsay, slow as ever aud as sure 88} (ld the story well. Tbe stern fight |dove yet. Tell me again” Aud he « £ -4?‘4‘.;*.‘(




